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T H E

QUARTERLY.
SENATOR DAVID L. YULEE.
BY C. WICLIFFE YULEE.
(Continued.)

His memoranda show that Senator Yulee had in
view several different solutions of the country’s troubles:
the most desired being that the North, seeing the South’s
united front, should give the necessary constitutional
guarantees and the Union be restored ; another was that
the old Union and new Confederacy should form a defensive and commercial League, in which eventually, the
West might possibly form a third political entity; and
still another was that the West should join the South on
account of their common interest in the Mississippi
River - never perceiving that this would prove a motive
for war instead of alliance. All these dreams, however,
were scattered at the cannon’s mouth, and there was
nothing for one who thought his first allegiance due to
the state, to do but perform his duty as she might bid him.
He had, months before Lincoln’s election, addressed
a public letter to his political friends announcing his
intention to retire from public life and devote himself
to the development of the State. Accordingly he took
no part in the new government, although cordially approving of it, as its principal officers were warm personal friends, and he had besides a high opinion of
President Davis’military training as a qualification for
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leadership at such a juncture. It was this quality, however, which made him refuse, at first, Senator Yulee’s
request for the appointment of a certain Florida civilian
to a generalship, in explaining which he said, “It is not
every man who can make a good general,” the truth of
the axiom being proved later by giving the rank desired ;
for the officer, while brave, was severely criticized for
the handling of his troops.
At the beginning of the war, Senator Yulee and his
family resided at Fernandina on the Atlantic coast, but
his wife and children were subsequently sent for safety to
a sugar plantation called Homosassa (Indian-Little
Pepper) on a small river flowing into the Gulf of Mexico.
Thither he also went, when Fernandina was captured by
the Federals, who shelled the train in which he was
escaping and killed a man at his side.
For nearly two years now his life was the tranquil
one of a Southern planter except for an occasional trip
to Gainesville, a drive of eighty miles where were located
the offices of the “Florida Railroad” of which he was
president.
It was upon one of these trips that the first of several
attempts to capture him was made ; one which would have
been successful but for what his wife regarded as a
palpable interference of Providence. A small expedition
from a gunboat led by a native spy, lay in ambush to
seize him as he passed a certain lonely spot. But they
were looking for a large carriage drawn by a pair of
magnificent Kentucky bays, one of which having been
taken suddenly ill, a barouche and pair of mules was substituted, so that the intended victim was allowed to pass
unmolested. For some time a couple of companies of
infantry were, at Senator Yulee’s expense, kept on the
river to guard against the destruction of the sugar mill,
but they were soon withdrawn, leaving nothing to tell
of a great war, except the news brought by the post,
which toiled slowly in twice a week.
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An overseer, a German gardner, and a Scotch accountant, were the only other whites within twenty miles,
and the Scotchman, dying shortly after the dismissal of
the German, the family would be often, during the absence of the overseer, left entirely alone with the slaves.
Yet on neither side was this thought extraordinary; for
there was complete and affectionate confidence between
them. Senator Yulee was always solicitous as to the
happiness of those dependent upon him, and certain exceptional practices as to slavery, were in themselves a
condemnation of it; for he would never sell a slave; nor
buy one, if it separated members of a family ; which rule,
upon one occasion brought, from the husband of a
shrewish wife the remonstrance : “Massa, please don’t put
yoself out ‘bout dat.” Many of them could read, especially among those who had come (delightedly) as part
of his wife’s dowry, and although they knew the causes of
the war, their sympathies seemed entirely with their
master and mistress.
When scarlet fever broke out on the plantation, Mrs.
Yulee had all the healthy children brought down the river
to her own residence, in one wing of which most were
lodged, the others going into the house-servants’ quarters. Then, leaving her own children, whom she thereafter only saw in boats across intervening water, she
went to the plantation to help in the nursing; as her
father and mother had done, before her, in the great
cholera epidemic of Kentucky.
Health was restored, the placid life resumed, the
Yulee children studying under a beloved tutor, whom
all the family accompanied, every Sunday, as he was
borne in a five-oared gig, rowed by sturdy men, singing,
with rythmic swing, quaint negro melodies. There, a
thousand miles from his Pennsylvania home, this dear
clergyman preached scholarly sermons to a congregation
all of whom were reverential, and many of whom
remained awake.
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At the end of about two years, the whole family went
off on a visit to Captain Taylor, a “neighbor” some fifty
miles distant, and were enjoying to the full, a hospitality
which was famous, when, at daylight one morning two
of the Homosassa people appeared and told a startling
tale.
The servants at the residence, alarmed by the barking of an English sheep-dog, named “Sesech,” saw coming through the gloom of the night a large boat rowed
with muffled oars. Snatching a few belongings, and
taking a boat from another part of the island, they
hurried up to the plantation, three miles distant, gave
the alarm, the cooper - a mighty shot and sage - took
command, torches flared through the darkness, wondering mules and oxen were geared into dozens of sugarcane wagons, bedding, children, cooking utensils and odd
treasures heaped in confusedly, and, as the dawn came,
a long line, headed, with bad strategy, by the armed men,
marched rapidly away from the strangers, known to be
bearing them freedom, toward a loved and trusted master. When at a safe distance they bivouacked in the open
pine woods and sent a report of the happenings.
Upon the second day afterward four cautious scouts,
perceiving everything to be quiet, proceeded to the empty
residence, and finding a heavy box similar to the one used
for silver - but really containing books - they put it,
and also a demijohn of highly prized Madeira, into their
boat and started upon their return. A navy launch appeared suddenly, from a branch river, and, for a time,
seemed to be overtaking them; but, shouting: “We ain’t
chillun,” and unmindful of the bullets, which splintered
the boat and churned the water about them, they bent
to their oars, finally ending the unequal contest by escaping into a narrow creek.
The next morning a high column of smoke announced
the destruction of the house and the continued presence of
the enemy - for, as of old, over the march of the Lord’s
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appointed army, there constantly hovered “a cloud of
smoke by day and a pillar of fire by night.” The fine
library, collected by Senator Yulee’s father, and himself,
containing some exceedingly rare books, was the only
irreparable loss, to be borne, and every one was soon
fairly comfortable in new quarters on a cotton plantation
near Archer.
The writer hopes he may be pardoned for narrating,
at some length, an incident which he deems so honorable
to his father; and he feels bound in fairness to add a
fact not so favorable to the system of slavery, which is
that another planter offered to buy, en bloc, at a high
figure in cotton, these friends of Senator Yulee, who
happened to be his slaves.
Soon after this affair, a conflict arose between the
Confederate Government and Senator Yulee, which,
through a misunderstanding on his part, led to an
estrangement between President Davis and himself. The
local military authorities wished, for general strategic
purposes, to tear up the iron of the Florida Railroad and
transfer it to Georgia, which, as President, as well as in
loyalty to those Northern friends who were the principal
owners, and for the protection of East Florida, he contested inch by inch, with all the indefatigable tenacity,
for which he was noted. The matter was referred to the
Secretary of War, Seddon, and the President, both of
whom, as the records now show, gave every consideration
to their friend, short of neglect of duty to the country
as a whole; but Senator Yulee never knew this; on the
contrary, being falsely informed, toward the close of the
war, that a warrant was out for his arrest, which of
course must be sanctioned by the President.
The two had long served in the Senate together, were
warm personal friends, and each had, confidently looked
for the support of the other, in any measure he had
much at heart. It is rare that great intimacy can exist
without occasions of friction, and they had theirs, but
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the sun did not go down upon them. For instance:
Senator Davis having one, day made, as Secretary of
War, under Pierce, some rather emphatic strictures, upon
a certain policy as to Military Reservations, and Senator
Yulee having shown some feeling about it, he promptly
wrote, explaining that he had not known the latter was
interested in the matter, and closed his letter as follows:
“You are too near to me by many ties, and your kindness has been too often shown to permit me to leave you
for an hour in doubt as to the affectionate regard with
which I am as ever,
Your friend,

.

JEFFERSON DAVIS.”
Upon another occasion he wrote, chaffingly, to Senator Yulee, who had, evidently, acted upon misinformation : “Those friends of yours who were murdered quite
entirely, by the removal of the troops from Fort Capron,
took their death in anticipation, as I find the troops have
not been removed.”
About one year before the war a friendly contest took
place between them with an important bearing upon historical psychology.
Col. Joseph E. Johnston’s appointment, as Quarter_ master-General, was being urged by Senator Yulee,
partly on account of his own friendship, but much more,
it is to be feared, by reason of the devoted intimacy between his wife and Mrs. Johnston, who had been Miss
McLane of Maryland. On the other hand, Senator
Davis, a graduate of West Point, distinguished in the
Mexican War and an ex-Secretary of War, advocated
the selection of Col. Robert E. Lee, whose military
reputation was fully equal to that of his class-mate and
competitor. The choice fell upon Johnston and thus was
engendered, toward him, that disinclination, on the part
of the future Confederate President, which was afterwards to have such momentous results. Upon these
results it would be interesting, though futile, to speculate.
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Unquestionably it hastened the fall of the Confederacy,
when, in ‘64, Johnston was replaced, after having, for
months, held Sherman’s greatly superior army down to
an average advance of one mile a day, and inflicted upon
it a loss of 50,000 against his own of only 10,000.
But, as counterbalancing that, we must count the
fact that, in the beginning of the war, it was this same
feeling which led to Johnston’s being replaced in the
command of the Army of Virginia by Lee, whom
Henderson, the distinguished English military critic,
has declared to be: “The greatest English-speaking general since the days of Marlborough.”
None of these things, had, however, left any mark
upon the relations of the two Senators, and we must set
down the persistent and determined action by the Government, in the railroad matter to a sense of duty and necessary dependence upon the advice of subordinates. Gossip
spread exaggerated reports of the strained relations, and
finally, in the Spring of ‘64, some. northern papers
announced that Senator Yulee was in favor of re-construction. As an answer to this; the Florida and other
Southern papers published a letter, written, the previous
autumn, in reply to a request, from citizens of both
political parties, that he should go to the Confederate
Congress. His loyal and emphatic approval of supporting the Government, in its trying hours, and declaration
that there should be no peace, “until the Sovereignty of
the Confederate States is allowed,” settled the matter in
the minds of Southerners.
However, on 17th August, ‘64, the Federal General
Hatch wrote to headquarters that hearing, from deserters
“that Mr. Yulee was hostile to Davis and might be induced to head a movement for reconstruction” he had
thought an expedition to attempt his capture “worth
trying.” That same day the expedition, of cavalry and
artillery, having missed capturing Senator Yulee, at
Gainesville, by scarcely an hour, was completely
annihilated by General Dickinson.
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Of a sanguine nature, Senator Yulee hoped for success even after Hood, unheeding Napoleon’s failure in a
similar manoeuvre, had thrown his army in the rear of
Sherman, who imitated the march of the allies upon
Paris, in 1814, by tearing out the heart of Georgia.
It was about this time that in answer to the request of
the writer, who had seen a little fighting, as a volunteer
in a cavalry company, that he be allowed to join permanently, Senator Yulee said : “The time will come, I suppose, when I must let you go, but,“ he added sadly, “I
hope I will still count for enough to get you a better
place than that.”
When Grant completed his great sum in arithmetic
at Appomattox, and the Confederacy vanished into history, the Governor of Florida appointed Senator Yulee
one of a Commission to go on to Washington and confer
with the President, as to Florida’s re-establishment in
the Union. While at Tallahassee he expressed himself
both to the Governor and to Gen. McCook, the Commandant, as being in favor of a frank and loyal acceptance of the results of the war. The Commission, however, was not allowed to proceed, but, on the contrary,
about the middle of May, 1865, Senator Yulee was
arrested at Gainesville, and sent to Jacksonville. He
found in command there, Gen. Vodges, who, being an
officer of the regular army, treated him most considerately
and allowed him to go about the city on parole, until
countermanded from Washington, and ordered to send his
prisoner under guard, to Fort Pulaski, near Savannah.
Several nights before this arrest, there had arrived at
Cottonwood, Senator Yulee’s plantation, a small cavalcade, which proved to consist of some officers belonging
to the escort of the Confederate President, in his
attempted escape, but who had been diverted, in Georgia,
with the double purpose of making the party less conspicuous, and puzzling the pursuers. This section intended to reach the south coast of Florida, and cross over
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in small open boats to Nassau, into British protection-as
did later Secretary of War Benjamin. They were cordially welcomed, but were advised by their host to seek
the nearest Federal command and give their parole, under
the generous terms accorded by Generals Grant and Sherman. This advice they took, leaving at Cottonwood certain horses and personal effects which were to be forwarded, later, to their homes in Louisiana. Amongst
these were two boxes, which Mrs. Yulee, after her husband’s arrest, learned from an aide to Davis, Col. Wood,
(also escaping to Nassau) contained private papers and
effects, belonging to the Confederate President.
Upon this information she confided the task of secreting them to the writer, who, delightedly, performed it,
one faithful companion assisting, by burying them, at
midnight, in the cow stable, where, a few hours later, no
trace of the work could be seen. Being under arrest
himself, Senator Yulee determined to send his family to
Gov. Wickliffe in Kentucky, and therefore he directed
these boxes, when he learned the nature of their contents, to be sent to a friend, whose well known Union
sentiments would, it was thought, make their care, until
forwarded to Louisiana, less difficult.
A negro coachman having informed the Federal
authorities of the existence of the boxes, a detachment of
“Colored Troops” was sent to Cottonwood, commanded
by an officer named Bryant, who in his report says: * *
“I met Mrs. Yulee, claimed and received the hospitality
of the house, and ascertained * * that the trunk and
chest had been removed. I asked her to state frankly
where I might find them. After a moment’s reflection she
said they were the private effects of Mr. Davis and she
had received them that she might deliver them to Mrs.
Davis, who was an esteemed friend. That Mr. Yulee
had given them in charge to Mr. Meader * * to deliver to Mr. Williams * * who had no suspicion of
the nature of the property. * *. I found the property
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in a store-room adjoining the house, not even locked.
* * I also have to deliver a French musket, a most
murderous weapon, which I received from Mrs. Yulee,
as the private, property of J. Davis.”
Upon General Vodges’ suggestion Senator Yulee
made a statement as to this matter, in which he said,
that when he learned the boxes were the property of Mr.
Davis, he had continued to retain them because Mr. Davis
had been a warm personal friend whose “many noble
qualities” he admired, and also because there had been
some estrangement between them, and for him to deliver
these private effects would have the appearance, both of
petty ill-nature and an effort to curry favor with his
captors.
This belief in the antagonism of his former friend
he carried to his death bed, and it is most pathetic to the
writer, now, when both are dead, to find, in the dry official reports, how baseless the impression was, and further
that among the articles mentioned by the departmental
commander, as found in these very boxes, containing
mostly private reports from high functionaries, were “a
portrait of Jefferson Davis and wife, one of General Lee,
and a letter of condolence from D. L. Yulee.“*
At Fort Pulaski the officers, having the discretion not
to ask for instructions too detailed, treated their prisoners
most kindly, and when Senator Yulee’s family, on their
way North were allowed to visit him, the children, who
had already been mystified by seeing “Yankee Generals”
give up their quarters, on a crowded transport, to a rebel
lady, were dumbfounded, when they saw their father
rushing past the sentinel, over the moat-bridge, to meet
them, instead of being in a dungeon, loaded down with
chains.
Mrs. Yulee did not go to her father’s, but to the country place of her brother-in-law, Judge Merrick in Maryland, in order to be near Washington, which was now
*This had been written a long time previous.
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the center of her hopes and fears; for sinister rumors
were beginning to circulate.
Her father, Governor
Wickliffe, came on, saw the Attorney-General, who was
a personal friend, and other influential people saw other
members of the Cabinet and President Johnson, all only
to confirm the rumor that a most determined effort was
being made to have her husband tried by court-martial
and executed as had been done with the Suratts.
Amongst the officials at Washington was one from
whom Senator Yulee had much right to expect such aid
as he could give; one for whom his efforts had obtained
the Post Master Generalship under Buchanan, and who
having been the husband of Mrs. Yulee’s much loved
sister, had, with her, before her death, enjoyed, for
months at a time, the affectionate hospitality which
Southerners extend to all those who are of their family,
by blood or marriage - yet it as this man, Judge Advocate General Holt, who was with unrelenting ferocity
seeking to put him to an ignominious death.
Upon what ground did he select this one out of a
score of others to try by court-martial months after peace
had been declared? He said it was because he had
documentary proof that Senator Yulee had tried to learn
what stores and armament were in the Pensacola Forts
and also had advised the prompt seizure of those forts,
by the State (which was expected to have seceded before
the letter reached its recipient, as proved to be the case.)
Yet the official records show that he had at that very time
dozens of similar documents in regard to other public
men. The charge as to asking about armament, etc., was
peculiarly frivolous as the demand had been a formal
one, signed by both Florida Senators, and had been
answered by Holt himself, as Acting Secretary of War,
without the slightest intimation that he judged it treasonable.
It was his own nature, a compound of petty virtues
and crawling vices, which, prompted by diseased vanity,
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sought to bite the hand that had aided him, and shine, in
artificial light, as a spurious Brutus. He had been degraded, by the noble-minded Lincoln from his cabinet
place, and put into the one which he now held, where in
everything, except ability, he resembled the notorious
Fouche of whom, when it was said he had great contempt
for human nature, Talleyrand remarked : “He has studied
himself very carefully.”
Unfortunately he had to aid him in exciting passion
against Senator Yulee, the fact that the latter in a letter,
speaking of his retirement from the Senate, said he would
give the “enemy a shot” (which he did not do) “and that
I am willing to be their masters but not their brothers.”
While the loss of political mastery was of course the
reason for secession, yet the sweeping expression as to
brotherhood was not true, and was evidently written in
a moment when threats of coercion had angered him.
He signed it “Yours in haste, and to the writer there is
internal evidence of this hastiness in the palpably faulty
grammatical construction ; such as he has not found elsewhere, in any of his father’s writings.
Of the Cabinet, Stanton had been Senator Yulee’s
friend and Seward had always been friendly, but now
the former gave no sign of opposition to his subordinate’s
designs, and the latter was said to be open in hostility ;
but this is most doubtful. Months passed and even Gov.
Wickliffe, noted for his iron nerves, was grave with
appreciation, when one day a high official drew him apart
and gave him a message from President Johnson:
“Tell Mrs. Yulee,” he said “that not one hair of her husband’s head shall be touched-but for me to do anything
now in his behalf, while passions remain excited, would
only injure his cause.”
This assurance calmed the acuteness of anxiety, but
when a year passed and of all the prisoners only the
Confederate President, Senator Clay, and Senator Yulee
remained, hope deferred made the heart sick. Then it
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was suggested from Washington that a letter from General Grant would be of benefit, and General Joseph E.
Johnston wrote asking him to intervene.
Wires flashed, and magically the prison doors were
thrown open ; as were the hearts of Senator Yulee and
his family, for the great and simple soldier, who had
enemies only in time of war.*
When ex-President Grant was ending his triumphal
progress around the world, by a still more triumphal one
through the South, he was asked to come to Fernandina,
the town where Senator Yulee was residing, which,
altering his plans, he did, remaining several days. There
his enthusiastic reception by ex-Confederates greatly
puzzled his black admirers, who were also disappointed
in his appearance ; as expressed by one of them, in reply
to the writer, who had asked what he thought of General
Grant: “ - Waal, Mr. Yulee - he ain’t as hearty a
man as your Pa.”
Now, at the age of fifty-six, having spent twenty-five
years in a not undistinguished, public career, Senator
Yulee commenced, and carried on for twenty years more,
the most strenuous work of his life: that of restoring to
vitality that part of the railroad system of Florida in
which he was personally interested. His own holdings in
it might have been wiped out by those Northern securityholders for whom he had fought so loyally, and the largest owner was in favor of doing so, and besides leaving
upon him the burden of one of the railroad’s promissory
notes for $100,000.00 - which he had personally endorsed.
But another one of them, E. N. Dickerson, a gentleman
born, and of a more dominating character, would not have
it thus, and Senator Yulee received, not only his former
share, but even an additional amount, to represent his
unpaid services in the road’s behalf.
The road from its poverty and the wilderness of the
country had been from the first the object of jests both
*Stanton had some three months previously, without effect,
advised that Senator Yulee be released on parole.
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inimical and friendly, and now its cars, which lay, mingled
with its locomotives, in a scrap-heap, had a right of way,
to run upon, represented by “a streak of rust over some
rotten sleepers.*
Of the seemingly endless difficulties and discouragements with which Senator Yulee fought resolutely
through two decades, it is not possible to write, but at
last success came, and the road being sold to some
English capitalists, he found himself in possession of an
income which in the “Eighties” was termed “comfortable” but which would scarcely be thought so now.
At the height of the carpet bag rule in Florida Senator Yulee was offered a number of Republican votes, in
the Legislature, sufficient, when joined with those of the
Democrats to elect him to the United States Senate, but,
on account of his business affairs, he felt obliged to
decline.
His attitude toward that great problem of the South,
the negro citizen, may be learned from two resolutions,
taken from a series, which he offered to Gov. Hart for
use in the reconstruction Convention of ‘67 and ‘68:
“Resolved, That we accept as settled principles in the
policy of our country the perpetual union of the States,
and the liberty and civil equality of all citizens * * * .
Resolved, that free government is practicable, and
consistent with civil order and social progress, only in the
degree that communities are advanced in virtue and intelligence, and that, therefore, the education of all the people
is a proper subject of public concern in all republics.”
But he foresaw equally that while book learning
might be quickly given, it would take more than a single
generation to evoke in them that essential principle
of popular government : a sense of responsibility; for this
faculty had been paralyzed by long tutelage as slaves.
In fact, he realized that the difficulty at the South was
simply a result of universal suffrage - the theory that
*See Frontispiece.
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all men are equally competent to govern ; and with a
change of color, the same’danger confronted the North,
where, in some communities, the electorate resembled the
witches’stew in Macbeth.
In 1880, Senator Yulee went again to reside in Washington, drawn by many reasons; a married daughter
lived there; his wife could see more of her own paternal
family; and he wished his unmarried daughters to see
something of that society in which their mother had
passed so many years of her life. There too were many
of his former friends and by none was he greeted more
cordially than by those who were leading lights in the
councils of the Republican party, like Fish, of New York,
Frelinghuysen, of New Jersey, Curtin, of Pennsylvania,
or Hamlin, the Vice-President under Lincoln.
Four years after moving to Washington the family
had only been installed a few months in their new
home, on Connecticut Avenue (now the Austrian
Embassy), when the prophetic Spanish proverb : “The
house is built and the hearse stands before the door” was
fulfilled by the death of the idolized wife and mother.
The central motive of his life was gone, and when,
nineteen months later, the same shadowy message
knocked at the door of the bereft man, there was little to
aid the great physicians in barring his entrance.
Senator Yulee died in the Clarendon Hotel, New
York, 10th October, 1886, of a bronchial cold contracted
on a Fall River boat, upon which, there being an insufficiency of blankets, he had taken part of his own covering
to put over his grand-child. His heart, too, which was
functionally unsound, had been weakened by going into
the mountains ; urged by his children, who did not know
of the trouble.
Side by side, undivided even in death, the two lie in
the beautiful Georgetown Cemetery, at Washington,
where the murmuring stream sings, perpetually, its gentle requiem.
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Owing to the limitations already self-prescribed, the
writer will attempt no further summary of Senator
Yulee’s character than to make one quotation from the
first letter written to him, after his imprisonment in Fort
Pulaski by his devoted wife: “* * I would not have
you presumptious, but let it console you that what the
psalmist says : ‘Blessed is the man who considereth the
Poor, the Lord will deliver him in time of trouble.’”
This imperfect sketch has been written with a loving
hand, and the writer finds himself unable to add that the
subject of it, who served his state for twenty-five years
with the best of heart and mind, was a traitor. Being
neither a profound lawyer, nor eminent statesman, as
are all the writers north of the Mason and Dixon line, he
finds himself unable to see that there was absolutely no
vestige of a right of secession in the Constitution.
Secession cannot become a purely academic question
while, on its account, a long line of illustrious statesmen
are portrayed as fools or knaves, to credulous children,
or newly veneered citizens, by current historians; with
all the resistless power of a machine-type-set, stereotyped,
roller press. Therefore the loyal biographer of Senator
Yulee must say a few words upon the subject; in proof
or extenuation, according to the previously formed
opinion of the reader.
It is generally conceded that the Constitution is not
explicit upon this point, so that we must judge by inferences drawn from the circumstances of its production,
and, for this purpose, only such facts shall be given as
are relevant, uncontested and incontestable.
The first Federal Union or Confederation having
proved ineffectual in certain matters, a Convention was
called for remedying the defects. According to Governor Morris (a Pennsylvania delegate) : “Fisheries or the
Mississippi (its free navigation. C. W. Y.) are the two
great objects of the Union ;” while Gorham (from Masachusetts) stated that “the Eastern states had no motive
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to Union but a commercial one;” (the regulation of interstate and foreign commerce. C. W. Y.) and we may add
that the large holding of the public debt in certain States,
and the wish to have it guaranteed by a “strong government” was an additional motive.
Naturally, we ask: did the States have the right of
separation, under the old Constitution, which it was now
proposed to modify ? In that instrument they were styled
the “United States” followed by the name of each
separate State ; they retained their “Sovereignty, freedom, and independence not expressly delegated ;” and
Great Britain in her treaty of peace had recognized them
by name separately and specifically.
All through the proceedings of this Convention the
possibility of dissolution, of the existing Union, was
recognized : as where Hamilton (N. Y.) alludes to “some
of the consequences of dissolution of the Union ;”
Franklin thinks “our States are on the point of separation ;” Elbridge Gerry (Mass.) says, “the present Confederation is dissolving.” But a more convincing fact
is that they did dissolve ; since, as pointed out by Gerry,
the very mode of forming the new Union was a dissolution of the old ; for it provided that when nine of the
States should have, separately and independently, ratified
the new Constitution they would then form a new Union,
leaving the other four in the old.
Upon the question as to whether or not there should
be a radical change, the members of the Convention soon
divided into two hostile camps, one led by Randolph (of
Virginia) favoring a “national,” and the other led by
Patterson (of New Jersey), favoring a “federal" form
of government. “Mr. Gouverneur Morris explained the
distinction between a federal and a national supreme
government; the former being a mere compact resting
on the good faith of the parties, and the latter having a
complete and compulsive operation.“*
*Gilpin and Elliot Editions of Madison Papers. This important
declaration is by Bancroft transposed and “Confederate” substituted for “Federal’‘ - probably through the carelessness of some
assistant. - C. W. Y.
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The first report of resolutions, by the Committee of
the whole, reported by Gorham, was headed by one declaring that “A national Government ought to be
formed.” But the resistance of the smaller States, led by
New Jersey, threatened to end the Convention; so that
the word “National” was stricken out of the first and
second, or declaratory resolutions, and was used in the
remaining resolutions only to distinguish between the
government of the United States and the particular
states ; it nowhere appears in the Constitution, subsequently adopted ; which, moreover, is called “federal"
in the letter, prepared by the Convention, submitting it,
for adoption by the States.
The difficulty, of combining this “sovereign” character of the States, with unity and prompt action by the
general government, was finally solved by giving, to each
State, sovereign equality in the Senate, to which body
of the assembled States, was also confided those peculiar
powers of sovereignty ; making treaties, appointing
ambassadors, and other officers, in co-operation with the
President; who was himself to be chosen by the States,
individually, through Electors, whom they might appoint
in any manner they pleased, although the number was to
vary according to the State’s population. This quality
of the Senate was declared by Wilson* (Penn.) when
saying : “that the Senate defends the States rights under
the plan proposed.”
Was the right of separation, possessed under the old
Constitution, surrendered under the new? Certainly not
explicitly; and not even impliedly, it seems to the writer.
In the new Preamble it did not, as in the old, name
the states individually, but that was because it was
uncertain, which states would enter the new combination.
The old phrase “Perpetual Union” was changed to
“more perfect - not perfect but “more perfect-,” and
*One of the committee which drafted the Constitution.
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one of its objects was to provide for the “common”*
defense - the same word as used in the old. The title
remained the same : “The United States,” and in the body
of the Constitution the whole nation is alluded to in the
plural as “their authority,” “Trust under them.” Moreover the general government could not purchase any land,
for forts, etc., without the consent of the State, in which
it lay.
The members of the Convention who wanted a
“national” government evidently did not have their wish.
Randolph would not sign the new Constitution, nor
would Gerry, who however said : “A government short
of a proper national one, is better than one which would
operate on discontented States” and Hamilton declared
that, “no man’s ideas were more remote from the plan
than his own.”
The general impression made is that the new Constitution was a sort of modus vivendi, on this point; left
indeterminate because the smaller states would never
have entered the new Union, if they thought they thereby
surrendered themselves irrevocably to the larger. Besides, some members of the Convention thought separation in the distant future might possibly be wise ; as voiced
by Gorham (of Massachusetts), a “national” man and
one of the committee which framed the Constitution:
“Can it be supposed that this vast country, including the
Western territory, will one hundred and fifty years hence
remain one nation?”
Finally : Mr. Rawle of Philadelphia, a friend of
Washington - who presided over the Convention - and
by whom he was more than once offered the post of Attorney-General, says in Rawle on the Constitution
( 1 8 2 5 ) : “The secession of a state from the Union depends on the will of the people of such State.”
With this record, only a very wise man, or a very
great fool, can, with certainty, pronounce hundreds of
able lawyers and otherwise upright men, to be traitors.
“Common; belonging equally to. Cham. Dict.
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To anyone studying, for himself, the different phases
of this great struggle, the conviction must come that on
both sides the prominent men were conspicuous for the
sincerity of their beliefs, and were totally unconscious.
that they were influenced by environment or irresistible
economic movement.
Mad not the Mayflower encountered a southwest
gale, she would have proceeded to her destination in
Virginia, and the Puritans would there have, for one
additional century, remained the strict but just masters
which they were in Massachusetts. Their homes being
transported, the sonorous sentences of Webster would
have defended States-Rights and Calhoun’s close reasoning would have proved the impossibility of any State
remaining in a Union which it would not obey; Davis
would have made a fiery abolitionist, and Sumner a
humane slave holder indignant at the imputations of the
other; while history might have been altered, had Grant
been living in South Carolina.
All of these notable men, of a notable era, were only
atoms of the upper or nether millstones, with which the
Gods are slowly grinding out the destinies of the human
race.
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FLORIDA.

The prominence which has been given to St. Josephs
bay of late owing to the tendency of the Western roads to
find an outlet on the Gulf, so as to connect their lines with
the Panama Canal, makes the history of this once famous
place interesting to the readers who delve into the conditions of the past. The railroad from Iola to St. Josephs
city is sometimes spoken of as the first railroad in Florida.
This is a mistake. The railroad from Iola to St. Josephs
was built in 1836-37 while the road from Tallahassee to
St. Marks was built in 1833-34. The road from Tallahassee to St. Marks was the third railroad in the United
States. While St. Josephs cannot boast of the first railroad in Florida, she can boast of having had the first
Convention for the organizing of a colonial government
seven years before the Territory was admitted to the
Union. The Territory was admitted in 1845 and this
convention was held in 1838. It is stated in an old newspaper that twenty trains of cars entered St. Josephs each
day.
The following account of the founding of this
remarkable city which at one time had a population of
over four thousand was written by an old citizen who
passed to his rest a few years ago. Some citizens of
Middle Florida and southern Georgia conceived the idea
of founding a city on the bay of St. Josephs in West
Florida about twenty-five miles west of Apalachicola.
At that time Apalachicola was the seaport for all the
counties of southern Georgia lying contiguous to the
rivers Apalachicola, Flint, Chattahoochee and Chipola,
and for the counties of Middle and West Florida bordering on these streams ; with the exception of the short
road from Tallahassee to St. Marks, there were no railroads in Florida or Georgia.
The connection with the states lay north of Georgia
at Georgetown, South Carolina. Therefore as there were
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no railroads traversing the country between the Mississippi and the Atlantic, the commerce of this extensive
country was carried on through the Gulf ports and the
ports of St. Marks, Apalachicola, Pensacola and Mobile
were busy marts crowded with the snowy sails of a great
ocean traffic. The shipping of the port of Apalachicola
could not approach nearer than sixteen miles to the city
in consequence of the shallow channels which intervened
between the city at the mouth of the river Apalachicola,
and the deep waters of St. George’s Sound at the west
pass. All the freightage of the country inward and outward was carried to the shipping in the lower sound by
the dangerous, tedious and expensive medium of barges.
To avoid this therefore and to secure a port free from
all obstacles was the moving cause for the founding of
the city of St. Josephs.
Among those most active in this undertaking was
Colonel George Grattan Gamble of Leon County. Colonel
Gamble, among his other avocations and attainments
during an eventful life, had mastered the profession of
civil engineer. He had large experience both as engineer
and builder of canals in his native state, Virginia; being
at one time President of the State system known as the
James River and Kanawha Canal Company. Embarking
in this undertaking with all his characteristic zeal and
energy he thoroughly examined the territory lying along
the banks of the Chipola and Apalachicola Rivers, and by
a series of levels ascertained that from Iola, some twentyfive miles north of the bay of St. Josephs, the land
sloped in an unbroken inclined plain to the waters of
the bay and that a canal could be constructed with very
little excavation. He therefore advocated constructing
a canal from Iola to St. Joseph. So very slight was the
variation between the site of the proposed city and the
river at Iola, he believed the canal could be built without
locks, simply making the embankment higher at one end
and having an inland front to the city where the boats
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could land their produce. He proposed to have wharves
at both sides the city, on the bay and on the back at
the canal basin. These wharves would be connected with
a line of road. The city would thus present the novelty
of having the traffic of many rivers, conveying the products of several states brought to its doors on its inland
front while its seaward face could receive ships bearing
the flags of the maritime nations of the world.
Colonel Gamble also proposed to connect Lake
Wimico with the city by another canal thus giving the
city a supply of healthy fresh water. But Colonel Gamble
was ahead of his time and generation. His co-laborers
decided to build a railroad from Iola and another to
Wimico or rather the bayou. This scheme was carried
out and for several years trains ran regularly between
Iola and St. Joseph much to the detriment of Apalachicola. At one time it appeared as though St. Joseph
would entirely destroy the trade of Apalachicola. But
Colonel Gamble’s predictions were verified. The unloading of the steamers at Iola and the transmission by rail
proved expensive and troublesome and elicited the bitter
opposition of the steamers because they lost the freight
from Iola to Apalachicola. The city began to languish,
but its fall came sooner than was expected even by its
enemies. It was before the days of quarantine. People
knew little then about infection and took absolutely no
care to prevent the spread of disease. One day an infected ship, from some isle of the greater Antilles, entered
the port and very soon yellow fever made its appearance
in every part of the city. The mortality was terrible.
Tallahassee lost many of its citizens who had gone to
spend the summer in the healthy and pleasant town,
Here Governor R. R. Reed caught the fearful malady
which ended his life ; among others was the wife of
Governor Duval, the mother and sister of Colonel G. H.
Ward, Judge Allen and many others who fled from the
city only to reach home and die.
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St. Joseph grew to have a population of over four
thousand. It was the metropolis of Florida. Cosmopolitan in character it attracted people from many states who
came either to enjoy the gulf breezes or to engage in business. The people were energetic, active and stirring. It
became a place for pleasure seekers and much wealth
was congregated there. Fine buildings and large hotels
adorned the city.
One writer who attended the Convention of 1838 thus
speaks of the city : “It was then a stirring busy place, its
citizens full of energy and hope, fine buildings and hotels
adorned the town and more were building. The fact of
its being selected for the meeting of the Convention
speaks loudly as to its existing attractiveness. Before
the city lay one of the most beautiful of ocean harbors
with crystal, flashing waters and snowlike beach crowned
with verdure to the waters edge; to seaward bounded by
towering forest clad hills whose varied profile was made
more picturesque by the large ships lying close to their
base, was a vision of beauty ever varying with shifting
light and shadow.” It was not long after the city had
been depopulated by yellow fever, a forest fire spread to
the city and every house was burned to the ground.
Nothing was left. Many had died and the remaining few
who still felt an interest in the pleasure seeking city refused to go back, the rails of the road were torn up and
sold, and thus ended the once beautiful city of St. Joseph.
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BY MRS. ELLEN CALL LONG.
Cold in death is the heart so long attuned to suffering’s call, friendship’s genial mingling, and love’s devotion. Ail that a prodigal nature gave in a noble, generous
and gentle heart, with enchanting face and form, of
almost perennial youth and loveliness, is lost to us, and
how can we do without her in a world where such are
so few?
For more than forty years the subject of this sketch
had lived in Florida, having removed to the Territory
from the State of Virginia not very long after the “Exchange of Flags,” which made it the property of the
United States.
Her exquisite beauty, and modest demeanor, combined with readiness of wit and affability of speech, made
her at once, as “Widow Grey,” queen of a society formed
of intelligence and refinement unsurpassed anywhere,
when such men as Gov. Wm. P. Duval - (the humorous
author of “Ralph Ringwood,” which appeared many
years since in the “Knickerbocker,” a New York periodical) - Judge Thomas Randall, Gen. R. K. Call and Col.
Gadsden were in their prime, while of her own sex were
Mrs. R. K. Call, Mrs. Florida White, the lovely Mrs.
Nutall, and the charming family of Wm. Wirt, ladies all
of national reputation for beauty and accomplishment.
Few frontier settlements attracted such talent, wealth
and family as did the recently bought Province of
Florida.
It was not long before the extreme loveliness of person and character of the young widow won the admira-
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tion of Prince Achille Murat, the eldest son of the King
of Naples and Caroline, sister of the first Napoleon, who,
exiled from France and Italy, had not long before selected
Florida as his home, perhaps to separate himself as far
as possible from crowned heads and sceptres. It required some persuasion from her parents to induce the
lovely Kate to consider favorably the suit of the Prince,
who, away from fashion’s haunts and court etiquette,
had grown careless even to slovenliness in his habits and
dress - but at no time could he have ever resembled his
royal father, in his pride of personal appearance, who was
considered the greatest coxcomb of Europe.
Many amusing stories are told of those days of courtship. Mrs. Willis, the mother of Kate, was a thorough
housekeeper-her surroundings expressing the most
exact neatness and compliance with Heaven’s first law too particularly to the tobacco consumers who soiled her
polished floors with ambia’s brown stain. The Prince
being an inveterate patron of the weed, to obviate the
risk of incurring the displeasure of la mere, was always
accompanied on his visits by a huge shaggy dog, which
he used for the purpose of a spittoon. His oddities of
dress and manner assimilated but little with the refined
purity of taste of the lady to whom he made suit, but
notwithstanding, after only a few months’acquaintance,
they were married, by which union Madame Murat became the grand niece of the two greatest men the world
ever knew-Napoleon Bonaparte and George Washington, she being a lineal descendant of our renowned patriot.
The newly married couple were soon domiciled at
“Lipona" - Prince Murat’s plantation in Jefferson county, in the neighborhood of Col. Rob't Gamble, Judge
Randal, W. George Noble Jones and Col. Gadsden,
whose hospitalities are so widely known as to form a part
of the history of Florida.
No couple were more entirely unlike than those of
“Lipona” - one of truly feminine instincts, never wander-
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ing from woman’s sphere or attempting that in which
she was unprepared, possessing and practising the wisdom pertaining to daily life, while her refined neatness
and taste gave an air of elegance and luxury to all round,
over which pervaded a spirit of sentiment spreading harmony and pleasantness wherever she moved; while le
Prince was devoted to the acquisition of learning, particularly to the study of the natural sciences, and, when
his conversation was directed by a superiorly balanced
mind, he was most entertaining, otherwise he was, inclined to be frivolous even to coarseness. His want of
personal neatness was most trying to the delicate sensitiveness of his wife, and but for the constant attention of
his faithful “William,” (his valet,) at times his presence
would scarce have been endurable. He boasted of never
removing his boots from the first use until worn out,
and without some such strategem as practised upon
Domine Sampson, he would never have changed his
clothing. On one occasion he fell into a boiler of warm
syrup, during the season of making sugar; while bystanders feared he might be badly scalded, his only thought
was, as he afterwards expressed it, “Kate will make me
wash.” His dislike to water was such that he never
drank it, unless well diluted with brandy. “Water (he
said) was only intended for beasts of the field.” Col.
Murat was a man of singular resource. On an occasion
of guests arriving unexpectedly, and finding his larder
rather empty, while, to increase the difficulty, Madame
was from home, he ordered all the ears and tails cut
from his hogs, of which he made a most savory dish,
while their swineships still roamed at large. He thought
it a pity hogs could not be all heads and tails. He
boasted of having tried all the birds and most of the
reptiles of Florida. He said, “Alligator tail soup would
do, but the buzzard was not good.” He was extremely
fond of experiments in cookery, often annoying and
puzzling Madame Murat and the cook by the strange
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mingling of sauces and condiments which he furtively
introduced into food for the table. There was no tree or
shrub that he would not suggest to some use - many as
vegetables - while the magnolia, myrtles and all other
glossy leafed trees of our forests would afford wax, and
those of a medicinal virtue were as various as numero u s - even discovering the cinchonia, or quinine plant,
in one of our beautiful wild flowering shrubs. Well
directed energy and capital, united with his cunning
knowledge, would have accomplished much in developing the natural resources of our beautiful Florida. On
one occasion he persuaded Madame Murat to spend the
day with a near neighbor, having much to say upon one’s
duty to those we are commanded to love as ourselves,
promising to call for her in the evening and escort her
home. Naturally looking homewards as twilight shades
appeared, perhaps watching for his promised coming, she
perceived an unusual light. Fearing her dwelling was
fired, she hurried thence, accompanied by her friends ; on
arriving, Murat was discovered in the yard most industriously at work, heated and smoke-stained, over a huge
kettle, under which still flamed the fire which had excited anxiety. He rushed towards her as she approached,
exclaiming, “Oh ! Kate, I have made all your clothes a
most beautiful pink.” Horror of horrors to a woman!
He had actually taken all her clothing indiscriminately,
under garments, dresses and wrappings, and dyed them
all of the same rosy hue, in order to ascertain the virtue
of some native wood for dyeing purposes; and for this
he had persuaded his wife to absent herself from home.
However trying his eccentricities made him to the
“Kate” he adored, she was a most excellent and devoted
wife - virtues well tested through long years of helplessness and disease on his part.
A sojourn in Brussels of near two years was an agreeable episode in the life of the Murats. There the Prince
was given command of a regiment, and there he had
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the pleasure of seeing his lovely Kate occupy the position
she was so fitted to adorn, who proved herself to the
“manor born,” and in no respect inferior to the renowned
Pauline and Caroline in grace and beauty, as well as
queenly deportment. The Argus eyes of kings soon
found cause to fear that Col. Murat was making his
regiment a nucleus to raise troops to restore his family
to France and Naples ; and it is not improbable, from his
proximity to those countries, that he was at least feeling
their pulse. He was frequently stopped in public by old
soldiers and subjects of his uncle and father, who knelt to
him, covering his hands with kisses. His resemblance to
Bonaparte was so great as to awaken the enthusiasm of
his old soldiers and such demonstration of feeling as to
make the suspicion plausible concerning his motives. His
regiment was consequently disbanded by order of the King
of Belgium. In taking leave of his command, Col. Murat
expressed himself in seven different languages, displaying his polyglot acquirements as well as the national
variety of their character. The exiles were yet forbidden
France and Italy; they therefore turned to England, making London their headquarters, where they spent a year
of delightful social intercourse, their house being the
resort of all the exiled family. Here were frequently
Hortense and the present Emperor of France, who, in his
hour of triumph, remembered the affectionate sympathy
of kind “Cousin Kate” in his days of poverty and obscurity. Here also all distinguished Americans then in England
came freely, among whom was most noted Washington
Irving. Doubtless much disappointed that his sojourn
in Europe had not developed a hope of the restoration of
the Bonapartes, the destined day not having yet come,
Col. Murat returned to Florida, where he spent the
remainder of his life, attending his plantation with which
he was not successful, being too experimental and visionary for anything so practical. He took an active part in
the Florida Indian War, as Aide-de-Camp to Gen. R. K.
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Call, accompanying many an expedition in search of
those marauders. An anecdote is told of him, illustrating
his want of prejudice in matters gastronomic. The command had been on the march for two days without
rations, in the wild everglades of the Indian country.
On the evening of the second day, they encountered a
band of the enemy and killed a number. Hungry and
wearied, they threw themselves down to rest, when a
drove of hogs, attracted by the bloody corpses of the
Indians, came up and commenced feasting, and in turn
attracted the attention of the hungry army. They were
soon slain and frying, sending forth a most appetizing
smell to the half starved men. Col. Murat, provided
with a fat chop, was enjoying it with such gusto as to
call forth a look of disgust from his commander, who
was particularly delicate in his diet. Col. Murat replied
to the insinuation, “I know why you no eat de pork, because he eat Indian, but I just soon eat Indian if he
well fried.”
Col. Murat expressed himself for many years as an
Atheist. While a student at the University, he was first
troubled concerning the existence of a Supreme Being.
He confessed so much. to his Priest, who gave him the
required number of Aves and Paters to remove his want
of faith; he confessed he went religiously through the
course, but without benefit. They were doubled, but
the result was as unsatisfactory. He was perhaps more
sincere in his want of belief than most who so express
themselves, as tested on the occasion of fighting a duel.
The parties had taken their position on the ground, when
he beckoned his second (Gen. R. K. Call,) to his side,
and said to him, “I may be dead in the next moment,
but I now declare to you, I am an entire disbeliever of a
future state.” Age and disease, however, brought a very
different, turn of thought and feeling, and for several
months previous to his death, he found his greatest comfort in the prayers and conversation of a Catholic Priest,
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who was his constant companion and who it is said
endeavored to persuade him, that having no children, it
was his duty to leave his entire estate to the Catholic
Church. But no religious fervor could make him forget
his faithful wife, who had tended him so carefully, and
borne with so much patience his infirmities.

.

.

I have wandered too long from the subject of this
sketch, but the identity of the husband and wife for more
than twenty years makes a notice of one inseparable from
the other, while the anecdotes of Achille serve to illustrate
the contrast of the born and educated Prince with the
gentle and refined Virginia girl. Only two years after
the death of Col. Murat, the Bonapartes were restored
to their former prestige, the nephew showing himself in
all respects worthy of his uncle. The day for which
Achille had so long watched came too late for him, but
on the assembling of the family at Paris, Kate was there
and received with appropriate honor by the Emperor,
who recognized her as “Princess of France,” bestowing upon her at the same time 125,000 francs, with the
privilege of using the royal livery, which she ever
Louis
afterwards did, even in her country home.
Napoleon did not forget the despondent days of London
spent with his beautiful cousin, but thus fulfilled the
promise faithfully, then made more jestingly than otherwise. She was invited to dine with the Emperor, and
although unusually for an American accustomed to the
etiquette of Courts, she describes her agitation as extreme, when handed by the Chamberlain to an elevated
seat in the Drawing Room of the Palace-but more so
when the approach of his majesty was announced by the
increasing murmur of “L’Empereur, L’Empereur,” until
his entrance and rapid advance towards herself, giving her
a most cordial, a relation-like reception. Dinner was
announced, to which he escorted her. Eugenie was represented indisposed. The long tedious court dinner
through, he invited her to the reception room of the
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Empress, who she was surprised to find perfectly well,
and who had only absented herself that the Emperor
might compliment his kindly remembered cousin with the
place etiquette required the Empress to occupy if present.
Here all restraint was put aside, and they chatted and
laughed of the old times with all the ease and nonchalance
of a pleasant family greeting. The Emperor kindly invited
her to remain in France, offering her a home and support, but she remembered her duty as mistress to the two
hundred slaves bequeathed her by her devoted husband,
and she recognized, as all southern men and women did,
this as no sinecure, but an office imposing upon one a most
religious and serious care, and one by her most faithfully
performed. The embarrassment of debt had obliged her
husband to mortgage most of his negroes to raise money
to support them. She determined to return home and
use the munificent gift of the Emperor to release the
mortgage, and make her slaves more comfortable than
she had been able to do for some time.
Several years of uninterrupted happiness followed years of genial and elegant hospitality, making her residence of “Belle Vue;” near Tallahassee, most attractive
to the refined in taste and cultivated in mind. The
stranger, there led by curiosity to see la princesse, remained fascinated by the sweet simplicity and gentle kindness
of the beautiful American. Ever mindful of the pleasure of
others, with an experienced knowledge of savoir vivre, she
had a most happy tact in the time and manner of bringing parties together. Long will be remembered her
recherche dejeuners, fetes champetre and petite soupers
of Belle Vue. It was not merely the votaries of fashion,
the gay and young, that found welcome here; the poorest,
the most miserable, the persecuted turned there instinctively to find relief and the heart sympathy so dear
in the hour of trial and affliction. It was her frequent expression, “I am always for the dog that is down.” She upheld any cause she espoused most earnestly and indepen-
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dently. Though always prominent in all public charities,
she was singular in her delicate and modest attention to
the poor and obscure - so quietly and gently bestowed as
only to be known by her most intimate friends. About
this period she was “Vice Regent of the Mount Vernon
Association” for Florida, and by her great energy succeeded in raising in the State nearly three thousand dollars for the purchase of the home of her distinguished
ancestor. Then came that terrible struggle from Northern fanaticism, which developed all that was good and
noble in Southern men and women - every day, every
hour, demanding relief for the sick, wounded and
afflicted of our poor and suffering people. A native Virginian, Madame Murat was taught patriotism in the
political school of Washington, Jefferson and Randolph,
and none felt more keenly that devotion to her country
that we all remember to have glowed in our hearts so
warmly than herself. She was present in the Convention of the passing of the “Ordinance” that separated
Florida from the Union, and such was her emotion that
she gave way to tears and audible sobs. But there was no
faltering, no looking back; from thenceforward she was
most active in assisting and encouraging our soldiers. A
prominent and generous member of all "Soldiers’ Aid
Societies” - often sewing whole days to assist in clothing troops - and a munificent donator of Hospitals, while
hundreds of weary feet were covered during the war with
socks of her own knitting. She would sometimes prepare a breakfast or dinner for all the convalescent of our
Hospital and send her own carriage for them. How
delicate the thought to remember them at this crisis,
when recovery so often depends upon tempting and
nourishing food.
She took an individual interest in every soldier--“our
noble men,” as she ever spoke of them, while every battle
struggle aroused within her the most mother-like anxiety
and pride, and no failure, no defeat, could persuade her
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to believe that the South could ever be overcome ; and so
severe was the blow, when all was over, that her decline
in health may be dated from that hour.
The sudden emancipation of our slaves was cruel.
The young and able negroes were capable of supporting
themselves, but thousands of the old and infirm were cast
upon the world to starve. To Madame Murat’s tender
heart this was most trying. Left without a dollar, she
had no means of assisting her recent slaves, who could
not understand but that they were still bound to her
and she to them. She gave them the privilege of cultivating the “Old Plantation,” where they barely lived, while
she herself found means supplied by the sale of valuable
jewels. Her affectionate nature was greatly moved on
the Christmas following emancipation by the generosity
of her former slaves, who presented her with a barrel of
flour, syrup, chickens, eggs, etc., etc., as a general contribution from the plantation. With tearful eyes and swelling heart, she thanked them for their kindness, and declining their offering, so delicately as not to wound their
feelings, added from her own store to their’s, bidding
them make glad the season as had been their habit heretofore.
It was early in 1866, I met her much agitated; handing me a most official looking document she said, “Read
this. Ten minutes ago I did not know that I possessed
a dollar in the world.” I found the document to be a
letter from Louis Napoleon’s Private Secretary, informing her that his Majesty had settled upon her an annuity
of 50,000 francs. It was a moment of exquisite pleasure
to us both, and most pleasantly we mingled our tears.
In broken speech she said : "God bless Louis - and I will
write him that I feel that God will bless him, for his
gift shall relieve many a poor widow and orphan’s need.”
It was while engaged in the merciful work of preparing an entertainment to raise funds to aid in the defence of Major John Gee, who was imprisoned and perse-

Published by STARS, 2020

37

Florida Historical Quarterly, Vol. 2 [2020], Iss. 2, Art. 1

37
cuted for supposed cruelty to Federal soldiers during the
war, that death first gave her warning. A room for a
concert was to be prepared, which room, having been
used on a recent festival occasion, the withered wreaths
for its decoration still hung in festoons from its ceiling.
On entering, Madame Murat remarked in a subdued
tone, “Withered flowers, how dreadful the odor of dead
flowers.” Her speech became confused, and for a day
or two she was partially unconscious - having been at
that moment slightly touched with paralysis. Rallying, a
trip to Europe was recommended, where she was again
welcomed by her husband’s family as one of them. It
was with infinite interest that she gave the Emperor an
account of the sufferings of the South, and the shameful
humiliation since bestowed upon a brave and honorable
people.
Home again, where her friends rejoiced to meet her
in her wonted health’and spirits, but only a few months
more of the old genial kindness and benevolence, when
she was attacked with typhoid fever, which for six months
made her a most hopeless invalid, and to whose ravages
she at last succumbed, on the morning of the 6th of
August, at her residence on the “Lipona Plantation,”
the home of her married life-and all that was left of the
beautiful and lovely woman was placed beside the remains
of her husband in the Episcopal Cemetery of Tallahassee.
Madame Murat was a singular instance of one living
near the prescribed age of three score and ten without
being old. Age was never associated with her. Of uninterrupted health, until the last year of her life, she was
remarkably preserved in beauty of person and youthfulness of feeling. Devoted to the endeavor of pleasing,
she had in no degree relaxed interest in all charitable
works or festive enjoyment, which made her the chosen
companion of all ages and stations, acting a part of more
than common importance in a society of which she was
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the greatest ornament, and the poor’s best friend, owing
to the peerlessly beautiful impulses of a high-toned nature.
A distinguished French author pronounces it a condition of glory to die at the right time ; and though to
lose her now, in the maturity of her attractiveness and
usefulness, is as if she had left us in life’s noonday; yet
we know that she had fulfilled her destiny, and that a
longer life must have bowed her in days of feebleness and
infirmities, and obscured those qualities so long valued,
but which now remain as a bright vision of all that is
good in woman.
She is no more - but long will her gentle and pure
spirit dwell among us, and from her mortal life we will
twine wreaths of sweet remembrance of all her virtues,
and from the garden of her usefulness and pleasantness
we would build pyramids of praise to last all time, of the
loveliness of mind and heart of one who in a long life
never gave cause for tears.
Such was our Princesse of France, Catherine D.
Murat.
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BY JOHN H. CROSS.
Probably few people in Florida are aware of the fact
that in old Saint Michaels cemetery in Pensacola reposes
all that is mortal of Mrs. Dorothy Walton, wife and
widow of Governor George Walton of Georgia and one
of the signers of the Declaration of Independence from
that State.
Surrounded by a whitewashed brick wall in the old
part of the cemetery near the South Alcaniz Street gateway the old grave may be seen. It is covered with a flat
slab of marble and has upon it the following inscription:
“Died in Pensacola
September 12, 1832
MRS. DOROTHY WALTON
a native of
The State of Georgia
A Matron of the Revolution
Consort and relict of
GEORGE WALTON
A signer of
The Declaration of
American Independence.”

George Walton was a native of Prince Edward
County, Virginia and his fine character and mental gifts
soon placed him in the front rank at the bar in Georgia
to which State he moved from Virginia early in life ;
born 1740, he died full of years and honors in 1804 and
is buried at Augusta, Georgia. He was governor-general
of Georgia before the Revolutionary War and was a
colonel in the American army during the Revolution and
received a wound at the siege of Savannah while leading his regiment. A member of the first congress at.
Philadelphia, he was afterward chosen governor of
Georgia on two occasions and also filled the high offices
of United States Senator and Judge of the Supreme
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Court of Georgia. Sometime before the Revolutionary
War he married Miss Dorothy Camber, who was the
daughter of an Englishman to whom the crown had given
large tracts of land in the Colony of Georgia; and when
the war broke out her father insisted upon her returning
to England, but she positively refused to leave her rebel
husband and with true womanly heroism followed him
through the perilous days which succeeded.
Soon after the siege of Savannah she was taken
prisoner by the British and sent as a prisoner of war to
one of the West India Islands where she remained some
time until an exchange of prisoners was effected. Young,
gifted and beautiful and reared as an English heiress,
her devotion to her adopted country should give her
name a foremost place among the heroines of the
Revolution.
In 1804 George Walton died at “Meadow Grove,” his
country seat near Augusta, Georgia, and his body rests
under the monument there on Green street, erected to the
signers of the Declaration of Independence, three of
whom, Walton, Hall and Gwinnett, were originally from
the city of Augusta. Hall’s body is also buried under
this monument, but Gwinnett’s burial place is unknown,
as he fought a duel and his body was buried in the woods
where he fell and there is no trace of his resting place.
During the administration of Andrew Jackson,
seventh president of the United States, a son of Governor and Mrs. Walton was Secretary of State for West
Florida and at the time of Mrs. Walton’s death in 1832
she was living in Pensacola with a daughter, Mrs.
Le Vert, who was the wife of a physician.
Dr. and Mrs. Le Vert afterward removed to Mobile,
Alabama, in which city I believe they both died and
where Madame Le Vert, as she-was called, who outlived
her husband many years, entertained in her hospitable
home many of the foremost statesmen and authors and
authoresses of the country.
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During the Revolutionary War our State of Florida
was held by England as a colony and as it was very
sparsely settled, and mostly by people of Spanish extraction, it did not revolt as did the thirteen colonies to the
north of it. In 1783 England gave Florida back to Spain,
who held it until we acquired it by treaty, February 22,
1519, although not finally ratified by Spain until 1821.
Thus it happens that Florida did not come into the Union
as a State until 1845, and has no signers of the Declaration of Independence but can claim them all and the
Florida Society of the Sons of the American Revolution
whose headquarters are in Pensacola is glad to have the
privilege of keeping Mrs. Walton’s grave in good order
and herself and husband in grateful memory.
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A Contemporary Picture of Life in Florida During
the War, by an English Tutor.
[The following extract is from Miss Sarah L. Jones’ “Life in
the South from the Commencement of the War,” which was published in London, in 1863. The author was an English school
teacher, who came to the United States in 1859, and found herself
professionally engaged in the Southern States at the outbreak of
hostilities. In 1861 she was engaged by Gov. John Milton of Florida,
as tutor to his children and the following extract relates some of
her observations and impressions in this family. It will be noted
that some of her criticisms are caustic and portray rather too
graphically perhaps the rude conditions then existing, but as a picture of life in a prominent Florida family these pages are not without certain historic value. The author expresses plainly her sympathy with the Southern cause, and on going north in 1862 was
openly considered a “Rebel,” and did not deny the accusation.“Editor.}

“As no one knew when I should arrive at Tallahassee,
of course there was no one to meet me at the end of the
journey, and I repaired bag and baggage to the ‘best
hotel,’and forthwith addressed a note to Governor Milton to apprize His Excellency of my arrival. The capital,
a tidy-looking “frame” building, with flights of steps and
a portico, was just opposite the hotel.
“A negro servant soon appeared, to say that the
Governor would ‘be over in a few minutes,’which were
passed in as great a flurry of wonderment as when I had
watched over the side of the boat on the Rappahannock
River, for the approach of the Slaveholder.
“A very carefully-dressed gentleman was not long
in making his appearance. His manner was not particularly cordial ; and my courage vanished like a spark.
His words were few; he had ‘a great press of business on
hand.’ He did not make any inquiries about my journey,
excepting to say that he had received my letter from
Charleston, and thought, perhaps, that being there, I
might have been tempted to run the blockade and leave
the country. I heartily wished I had done so ; but replied
that such a step had not entered my mind, as I had
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promised to keep my engagement with him. How little
the people seemed to be in the habit of depending on
promises !
“In the absence of anything else to talk about, he
asked concerning my acquirements. Did I teach this,
that, and the other? Could I play? glancing at an odd
sort of chattel in the room, presumed to be a piano, as if
expecting me to perform on it before even my gloves were
off. I had heard that his family was very musical. Soon
he arose to depart, without mentioning his wife and
daughters, until leaving the room, when he said, ‘Would
I prefer to continue the journey immediately, wait till
after dinner, or rest, and proceed the next day?
“Continue the journey! -what could he mean? I
looked the question, when he replied:
“ ‘My family is at my place in Jackson County; I have
not brought them here, because the city is not so agreeable as the country, where they have everything they
require. In case of an expected attack at St. Mark’s they
are safer there. My wife and daughters are accustomed
to be where they have plenty to eat and drink from our
own plantation ; and as it is now very difficult to obtain
provisions here, I think you will all enjoy yourselves
better in the country!’
“With such tedious journeys of late, the nighttravelling, and excitement, I felt so much worn out, that
I proposed to proceed the next morning, and rest at
Tallahassee until then. It was now about noon ; the
Governor said he would come again before dinner to
conduct me to the dining-room, and would desire his
servant to ‘look in occasionally,’ and bring the carriage
to drive me over the town.
“Tallahassee is built on rather high ground and hilly.
There is not the slightest appearance of ‘city,’ scarcely
even village, for the roads are very wide, bordered with
trees, and with trees also along the centre, in some parts.
A few adjoining stores are on one street, with another
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or two scattered here and there. There are two or three
churches surrounded with trees, and some very pretty
residences in gardens of trees. Groves of trees, thickly
planted, are everywhere. Many evergreen oaks, cedars,
pines and holly, and the warm weather and open
windows, again make you forget it was January. It is
a pretty place, though not a ‘city,’according to our ideas.
“The next morning I felt a little nervous to find that
I was to take two days’journey through a nearly uninhabited country, with only a negro driver as a companion, but the Governor said, on handing me into the
carriage :
“ ‘William will take good care of you, Miss Jones;
he is my body servant, and has served me faithfully for
many years; I would trust my own daughters with him.’
Then he added, more cheerfully and kindly, no doubt
observing a very wo-begone face, ‘Do you love flowers?
If you have any taste for gardening, I will hire an English gardener to lay out my place, and you can take him
under your management.’ To which I gladly assented,
in having some amusement to look forward to in the
place of society.
“The weather was lovely, only very warm, with the
thermometer at 80 degrees.
“We arrived at Quincy towards the afternoon, where
I was kindly entertained by a lady and her daughter, who
started me off the next morning with an abundant supply of cold chicken, ham and ‘breads,’as all the variety
of corn cakes, waffles, hot rolls, and hominy are called.
“The country we passed over was, in some places,
very interesting, and at others, through sandy pine
woods, very tedious. The lower lands and swamps in
the vicinity of rivers afforded beautiful wild flowers even
in January. The fragrant yellow jessamine, which I
think was the ‘Gelsemium sempervirens’ of Dr. Asa
Gray, climbed the trees and hung in festoons among roses
and evergreens, which, with the peculiar softness and
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charm of the atmosphere, furnished some enjoyment, even
in those two lonely days of tedious travelling.
“William was a very respectable-looking and wellbehaved servant, with patronizing manners, proceeding
from his own sense of responsibility, and the usual
pomposity of negroes in that case. He was accustomed to
be trusted and consulted, and I learned that he had
travelled a good deal with his master, and had formerly
belonged to a gentleman in New Orleans ; and he had not
seen so much variety without improving his intelligence
and observation. He knew the names of most of the
trees and plants that we met with, was always obliging
in stopping to gather specimens for me, and gave me,
on the whole, quite a stock of useful information concerning the country we passed.
“We were travelling in a sort of half-open carriage,
with a top for shade, and two seats, both facing the
horses; and a splendid pair they were, that did not
change their pace nor cease to step together for hours
at a time. Thus William, sitting on the front seat, could
reply to my inquiries and attend to his beautiful greys at
the same time. The Governor had not found time even
to tell me the number and age of his children, therefore
judge my surprise, on asking William, to hear, ‘Ten, all
at home.’ Ten children! And one son married, besides
several who had died. Six were to be my pupils, William
said.
* * * * * “ ‘Governor’s residence, ma’am,’said
William, as he alighted to open the gate.
“It was just light enough to distinguish a long, low
dwelling, surrounded by a deep piazza reached by steps
extending along the whole front. A very pretty style of
building, quite Southern, and in the midst of a wood.
Excepting the drive to the house, and a cleared space in
front, it was literally in a wood, and was therefore
appropriately called ‘Sylvania.’
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“Several of the ten children, who were sitting upon
the steps as the carriage drew up, exclaimed, ‘William!
Here’s William! Howdy, William? How’s pa?’
“They all ran down the steps to shake hands with William, without taking the slightest notice of me until the
greeting with the favorite slave was over; then their
attention was turned for a moment towards myself-i
mere glance they gave-after which they resumed their
play and tittering, as if no such person as Miss Jones
existed. A girl of about fourteen, a pretty lady-like
looking child, approached, and led me up the steps,
through a French window, into a sitting-room, thence
into a bed-room beyond, where she left me to doff my
bonnet and cloak. Presently she returned with a candle,
and gave me to understand that her mamma was not at
home, but that she was expected soon.
“I preferred to remain there quietly and wait, B e f o r e
long the sound of carriage-wheels announced an arrival,
and a tall, handsome motherly-looking lady entered, and
cordially greeted me, expressing no surprise either at my
coming now, or at my not having come sooner; for of
course she had not just then expected me.
“A fire was soon blazing in the sitting-room, called
the parlour, the evenings being chilly ; but the doors
remained open, and I heard steps and voices on the
piazza, and saw by the light of the blazing fire, splendid
black eyes peeping in at the windows, and popping away
on meeting mine, and I knew that some of the ten were
ascertaining what sort of a looking body ‘the new teacher,
Miss Jones’might be.
“At the tea-table some half-dozen of the ten appeared, and I never saw such a collection of eyes in my
life. They were all dark, and all beautiful, and all like
their mother’s, but no two pairs alike. ‘Pretty girls, and
amiable, evidently; manners perhaps a little uncouth, listless, and inexpressive ; temper easy, mind undeveloped,
and character also expressionless. Such were my pupils in
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Florida; not only the Governor’s daughters, but sundry
cousins who dropped in, as unexpectedly as I had done
myself, in the course of the next month, to join the others
in their studies.
“Talents, manners, disposition, and character wholly
untrained and undeveloped.
Perfectly easy, always
smiling, amiable and obliging; but never thinking of anything themselves ; never reflecting one moment. Just like
their negro servants, they came when called, and did
what was asked of them, but never on any account
unless asked. They were as pretty and amiable a set of
girls as one could desire to see, but a type of Southern
girls generally, who have fortunes spent upon their
education, or rather upon the routine of getting
‘through’ books, but who are rarely educated at all, in
the true sense of the word.
“The next day two or three vanished, and two or
three more appeared; the carriage was going and returning continually, bringing and fetching young ladies ; and
though no one thought it necessary to tell me what was
going on, I found that they were exchanging visits with
other young ladies in the neighborhood ; going to stay
for a day and a night, and bringing home friends who
in their turn spent a day and night, and again carried off
another pair of black eyes. The eldest daughter was
seventeen, the youngest, ‘Jeff Davis,’only a few months
old.
“AS no sound of the word study was heard, I began
to suggest some sort of commencement, but Mrs. Milton
said, ‘The girls have had so little time to themselves, that
they don’t feel inclined to begin this week;’and that my
predecessor had not long departed. Five girls, and a boy
of about the age of Johnny Quence, also called Johnny,
were to be my pupils. The rest were too young. We
had our school house across the ‘yard,’as that trodden
portion of the woods was called ; it was a large room with
seven windows and two doors, not one of which had a

https://stars.library.ucf.edu/fhq/vol2/iss2/1

48

Society: Florida Historical Quarterly, Vol. 2, Issue 2

48

fastening. Books, slates, torn fragments and old covers were littered all over this apartment, in which were
some old shabby rickety desks, an antique piano, and
benches.
"For a time I labored hard to establish some system
of order and tidiness, but in spite of blockade and scarcity,
torn, worn, scribbled books, broken slates and lost pencils
were of every-day occurrence. A great long row of
books that I had arranged on the old piano, was one
morning missing entirely ; no one knew what had become
of them, no one had touched them or seen them, but
they were gone!
“ ‘I bet a dollar that Jim (a negro boy) has carried
them off into the woods,’said Johnny.
“ ‘Why should he do that.’”
“ ‘Oh, just for mischief. I left my violin here one
evening, and the next day it was gone. A long time
afterwards, when I was hunting in the woods, I found
it smashed up under the trees ; and I know Jim broke it
up for mischief.’ Thus the row of books vanished,
their loss borne amiably and unconcernedly, without an
effort to recover them.
“I tried hard to get locks or some kind of fastenings
put upon the doors, which should ‘certainly be done;’
but every time any one went into town the locks were forgotten, and as each week produced a greater scarcity and
a higher price for articles, they were ‘quite forgot’until
not procurable at all.
“Necesarily immense patience and some very grave
faces required to be summoned over all these baneful
habits. The pleasantest smiles and readiest promises
responded to my expostulations, and there the responsibilities of the young ladies ceased. Their mother thanked
me frequently for endeavoring to make her children
orderly and systematic, which she said none of their
governesses had ever troubled themselves to do, excepting
one English lady, who she was so very sorry had gone
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away. She had tried very much herself, she said, to
enforce these things upon her children, but she could not
induce them to pay attention. No ; Southern parents who
have been reared on the same principles do not understand the discipline necessary to enforce any system.
They are too indulgent, too much accustomed to control
an inferior class, and to allow their children to control
that class, to reconcile to themselves the idea of compelling obedience in their own children when once past infancy, which would perhaps be placing them too much on
a par with the negroes.
“Our post town was ten miles off, and the mail was
carried and fetched generally once, sometimes twice a
week, when the weather permitted. All that winter very
heavy rains occurred ; after which the River Chipola,
that we crossed to reach Marianna, the name of the
pretty little rural town which was the capital of Jackson
County, overflowed its banks, and rendered the roads
impassable. At such times we were often three weeks
without a possibility of knowing what was going on,
either of war or peace, and a postmaster of some of the
branch lines, thinking stale news was unprofitable, considerately sent us only the very last newspapers that had
arrived, in order perhaps to save us the trouble of wading
through the three weeks’information of which we knew
nothing, and of which, therefore, we might continue to
know nothing. Mrs. Milton was ever too much occupied
by her ten children at home, to mourn over this abridgment of despatches, and the younger members of the
family never seemed to know that such events as war
and blockade were existing. Always perfectly happy,
contented, and smiling, accustomed to gratify every wish,
with no thought of care or sorrow, and no sense of
responsibility.
*

*

*

*

*

*

“As for the English gardener, he was never more
mentioned, and I do not think was ever more thought of.
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Johnny and I managed to lay out a few garden beds,
but William, the head and chief, as well as the chief head
of the domestic establishment, was required by His Excellency at Tallahassee ; and as for ‘Jim’and any of the
other mischievous negro children, one could never secure
them when wanted. The elder negroes were too busy
planting, or ploughing, or chopping wood, or doing something else to render any assistance. When the weather
permitted, I worked harder on those garden beds, than the
united labour of any three slaves on the place, while
Johnny and the girls stood and watched me in astonishment, entreating me not to take so much. trouble. I
endeavoured in vain to persuade them to come and help,
and that it was a delightful amusement. None of them
could comprehend the delights of any kind of labour.
Even Johnny called to a negro boy to hold his spade or
to carry a root, and at last for want of physical strength
myself, and finding it impossible to create a taste for
exertion in any one else, the garden was almost
abandoned.”
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Apologies are again due for delay in publishing this
issue of the Quarterly. To the genera1 grief at the death
of our editor, Rev. S. F. Gale, was added on our part,
the selfish feeling of personal loss sustained by ourselves
and by the Society. We had hoped to utilize the historical knowledge, large acquaintance and sympathetic
broadness of the man in our work, but though keenly
interested in it his waning strength and ultimate peaceful passing away left us again thrown upon our own
resources.
An unusual press of business upon the local officers
available for editorial work, all of whom are actively
engaged in various pursuits, has again postponed publication, hence this explanation.
We did think the Legislature of the State of Florida,
mindful of the wealth of historical material within her
borders and of the liberal appropriations made by her
sister states for similar purposes, would grant the request
of this society and cheerfully pass the bill presented to it,
as published in the last issue, carrying a small appropriation to gather and preserve this material. True the
society sent no lobbyist to Tallahassee and was content to
inform such representatives of the people as it could get
in touch with, of the purposes sought to be accomplished
by means of personal conversation, letters and the
distribution of copies of the Quarterly in both houses.
The same fate met this bill as did the former bill
introduced at the preceding session. The bill passed the
Senate and died on the calendar in the House because, so
it was reported to us, of more important legislation. It
is rather discouraging. The members of the society contribute liberally by the payment of dues, its officers consisting of business men and professional men with little
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spare time, serve without salary and do what they can ;
the purposes and objects of the society are admittedly
designed to benefit the State and the public, but the
Legislature of the State as a whole seems to take little
interest in the matter. We regret the fact and must
continue to labor to awaken so much interest among the
residents of the State as to require its legislators to take
notice and act. Political and local and personal matters
receive attention, why not the objects of The Florida
Historical Society?
In the midst of the progress and rush of daily affairs
shadows flit across our path to remind us that deeper
shadows must come and that soon others must take our
place in the onrush of the world. Although we had
seen little of Mr. S. A. Swann we felt his influence and
knew of his numerous deeds of goodness. For many
years he had been engaged in struggling to build up the
state. Coming from North Carolina while a young man,
he occupied a place of importance under Senator D. L.
Yulee and became one of the important factors in the railroad extension of the state. Always ready to further any
enterprise for the good of Fernandina, he was connected
with almost all improvements made in the city. Every
one knew be could obtain Mr. Swann’s aid if he sincerely
desired to improve Fernandina. In the. death of Mr.
Swann the Historical Association has lost a valuable
member and a strong friend. He died in Connecticut at
the residence of his daughter, Mrs. Carroll, near Greenwich, on the 26th of August. His body was brought to
Fernandina and was placed in its resting place in St.
Peter’s Cemetery on the 29th of the month.
The annual meeting of the Society will be held at the
Jacksonville Public Library on Tuesday, November 16th,
at 10 o’clock in the forenoon. It is a little early to
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make the announcement but we wish to make every effort
to secure a larger and more representative meeting of
members than has attended. the annual meeting in recent
years. The work that ought to be done by the Society
cannot be accomplished by the labor of three or four men.
Nor is it fair to leave it to them. Let us turn over a new
leaf and inaugurate a change in this respect. An improvement can be made also in the payment of dues.
It ought not to be necessary to send out two or three
notices to members before membership dues are paid.
Plan to attend the meeting if possible and send the treasurer a check if you have not already done so.
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OF JACKSONVILLE
The Oldest Bank in Eastern Florida.
Established in 1877

Invites the Accounts of Corporations, Firms and
Individuals on ITS RECORD
4 PER CENT. INTEREST PAID ON SAVINGS
ACCOUNTS
A SPECIAL DEPARTMENT FOR BANKING
BY MAIL
Write for Booklet.

Safe Deposit Boxes for Rent

W. D. BARNETT, Vice Pres.
BION H. BARNETT. Pres.
GEO. R. DeSAUSSURE, Cashier

Lithographing
Steel Die Embossing
Engraving
High Class Printing
H. & W. B. DREW
COMPANY
Rear 22 to 30 W. Bay St.
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JACKSONVILLE, FLA.

Capital
.
- $500,000.00
Shareholders’ Liability - 500.000.00
Surplus and Profits - 60,000.00
U. S. GOVERNMENT, STATE OF FLORIDA, AND
CITY OF JACKSONVILLE DEPOSITORY
Operates a Savings Department, paying 4 per cent.
Interest, Compounded Quarterly
C. E. GARNER, President
ARTHUR F. PERRY, Vice Prest. C. B. ROGERS. Vice Prest.
W. A. REDDING, Cashier.
G. J. AVENT, Ass't Cashier

OOKS, Fashionable
and commercial
Stationery, Engraving and Embossing, Pictures and
Frames, Fancy G o o ds,
Leather Goods, Souvenirs
and Novelties, Artists’Supplies, Typewriter and Office
Supplies, Globe - Wernicke
Book Cases, Filing Cabinets
Office Furniture, Base Ball,
Sporting and Athletic Goods,
Printing and Binding.

Published by STARS, 2020

57

Florida Historical Quarterly, Vol. 2 [2020], Iss. 2, Art. 1

E wish to remind you that
our stock is composed
of gift-giving goods, not
only ornamental, but useful-gifts
that last and cause the doner to be
always remembered most pleasantly. Prices, too, are lower than
you perhaps think. Call and look
Diamonds,
over our stock.
Watches, Gold Jewelry, Engagement Rings, Wedding Rings, Class
Rings and Pins, Sterling Silver,
Rich Cut Glass, Hall Clocks, Mantel Clocks, Electric Lamps, Bric-aBrac, European Novelties, Fancy
China, China Dinner Ware, Umbrellas, Gold Headed Canes, Opera
and Field Glasses, Shopping Bags,
Badges and Medals.

Greenleaf

&

Crosby

any
JEWELERS AND IMPORTERS
41 West Bay Street
Satisfaction Guaranteed. Established 37 Years
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